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natives, so he himself with our aid undertook the work.
The boys were sent oif to the stream with relays of
bottles to wash while we tapped the cask, and the red
wine flowed all the morning into jugs and basins be-
neath. It was poured away into the bottles, and they
were corked and dipped into a large pot of green sealing-
wax kept simmering on the kitchen fire. There seemed
not to be any fumes to affect us, but the anticipation,
and the pressure to get done, the novelty of the work,
and, above all, Stevenson's contagious enthusiasm,
produced a great feeling of delight and exhilaration, and
made a regular vintage festival of the day. Stevenson
was in his glory, as he always was when he felt that he
was doing a manual task, and, above all, when he was
able to work in concert with others, and give his love
of camaraderie full scope.

And throughout his life, for Stevenson to throw him-
self into any employment which could kindle his
imagination was to see him transfigured. The little
boy who told himself stories about his football* came
to weed in Samoa, and was there ever such an account
of weeding since the world began ? He drove stray
horses to the pound, and it became a Border foray. He
held an inquiry into the theft of a pig, and he bore him-
self as if he were the Lord President in the Inner House.
But on the memorable day when we scampered through
the outposts of Mataafa's troops, and for the first time
in his life Louis saw armed men actually taking the
field, even his own words hardly serve to express his
exhilaration and outburst of spirit: "So home a little
before six, in a dashing squall of rain, to a bowl of kava

1 See vol. i, p. 66.
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ime he brought into the
